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Intelligent Native.- 


Woe is Me, Zurafa! 
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A SON OF THE SOIL. 
Tourist.—‘‘ What is the soil like 


‘about here, my man ?”’ 
‘Well, Zur, when it rains it dew be very dirty!’ 


Now, who, amid Afric’s wastes—now, who ? 


To another giraffe will treat our Zoo, 


TIONS RESPECTING A RUEFUL RUMINANT. And the joy from which it is now debarred 


9? 7 


Restore to a *‘ pard’’-less camelopard ? 


from the Arabic, zurafa (long-necked). Dictiona y \Voe is me. Zurafa! 


of Derivatives. 


Arrrer their kind, by two and two 


Should all creatures dree their world-weird through, Literal 


From the ‘‘ conqueror worm ”’ in burial yard 
To the skyward-towering camelopard 


Woe is me, Zurafa! 


But, hark the sigh from the sacred Zoo, 


And mark the One, where there should be Two ! 


Oh, the lonely path of life is hard 
For our sole surviving camelopard 


Woe is me, Zurafa! 


What skills a tallness divine, if you 


(Scene: Large stores, not a hundred miles from Clapham Junction.) 
Customer.—‘* Haw! my good fellah, er—er—have you—er—any- 
thing in the shape of er— er—-bananas to-night ?”’ 
Harassed Shopman.—* Sausages is the nearest I can do you this 
evening, sir.” 


A Definition. 


Have no other “ divinely tall” to woo? Liommy.—-‘* Why is this called the silly season, Pa ?”’ 
And the eyes are dimmed, and the bliss is marred Pa.—-** Because people go away, waste their money, make them- 
Of our pitiful, pining camelopard selves ill racketting about, and then come home and call in the 


Woe is me, Zurafa! 
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Spoiling a Spook. 


(‘The Gravesend ghost has _ been 
‘laid.’ It apppears that rats were the 
cause of the mysterious sounds.’’—Daily 
Paper. | 


LEND, O lend attentive ear, 
Rats ! 
While is told a tale of fear. 
Something such strange sound did make, 
Gravesend folk began to quake, | , 
All was weird, and no mistake. ‘\ f 
Rats ! 


In the middle of the night, \ ( 
Rats ! Me 
Something filled all souls with fright. 
Spirits seemed to prowl in hosts; 
Spite of sturdy manhood’s boasts, 
Gravesend folk grew pale as—ghosts. 
Rats ! 
Hardy venturers searched, and found 
Rats 
Were the authors of the sound. 
Great the pity. ‘ Gravesend ”’ looks 
Quite a likely name for spooks 
To include among their nooks 
Rats ! 
Stranger, should vou e’er be led, 
Rats! 
To imagine things of dread, 
Should their craft Mahatmas ply, 
Calmly ‘* wink the other eye,” 
Think of Gravesend—up and cry 
‘ Rats!” 





A Matter of Course. 


fAn attack on the corset has been 
published in the Paris Figaro. | 


TuIs onslaught fills the fair with shame 
And causes much remorse, it does; 
Though fashions change and lose their 
fame, 
The corset stays—of corset does ! 


Airy Rumours. 


SincE Herr Andrée set out on his 
adventurous voyage to the Pole, count- 
less have been the rumours of his balloon 
having been sighted. We trust there is 
truth in some of them—that the object 
seen Was a palpable balloon, and not, as 
the poet hath it, an “ 





Plummer & le 


an abse fee). ‘We 
] ; 


airy nothing.” Olf chap! 


Waftings from the Wings. 


THERE is no truth in the rumour that Mr. Beerbohm Tree has 
‘orbes Robertson to transfer Hamlet to Her Majesty 
When Sir Henry Irving wants the Lyceum. 

The lift is now in full working order at Drury Lane. In addition 
this, the cheers of the audience “ raise the roof” every nig] 

So greatly has Mr. Robertson's Hamlet impressed the critics t] 
certain of them believe that the author of the play wrote thé 
character especially for him. 

Following the example of Mr. Arthur Collins, who gave away a 
sprig of heather to every member of his audience on the first night 
at Drury Lane, Mr. George Alexander, who re-opens the St. James's 
on Monday, October 25th, with The Tree of Knowledge, intends to 
present his patrons with a luscious Normandy pippin. 

The Prentice Pillar, the new serious one-act opera at Her 
Majesty's, is an ambitious and clever little work, and Mr. 
Somerville, the composer, may be advised to go on and prosper. 

GOSSAMER, 


H.R.H. The Prince of Wales thoroughly enjoyed the perform- 


ance of * Miss F’rancis,” of Yale at the Globe Theatre on the 25th 
sal¢ 8 
Ale 
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COMFORTING! (A HALF-TIME TIT-BIT.) 


Gigantic Footballer (to little Tibbins, who has been persuaded into taking the place of 


must see if we can’t make the next half a little more exciting, 


The Sandell Photographic Exhibition, 175, Bond Street, is open 
1] n 10 a.m. to 6 p.m. da ly. Lantern } istra ind practical 
a rations of how to make lantern lid ure ven on Wed 
hnesa i 1 Friday « nit 

I did not devote Michaelmas Day to feasti: pol ecuient goose, 
N [ went by the G. EK. KR. 10-10 a.m. expr Ipswich Afte: 
a li ; round there, and a frugal lunch at The Le K, @lOn side the 
Steamboat Vier, I boa led the s.s. Suffol) fi Lb trip down the 
bea itiful Orwell. T rhe weaths r favoure d and the enery )] Lced, 
Barely any trace of the autumnal tintis as yet discernible upon the 


plentiful foliage. I have likened this river unto the Devonshire 
Tamar, but upon this trip it seemed to shapen into a resemblance 
of Windermere, with its headlands and nestling boathouses. Pen 
Mill is a really picturesque bit of old English scenery, utterly free 
from the hand of the moderniser. All too soon Harwich was 
reached and the railway station for the return journey, which was 
embellished by one of the grandest electrical storms I have ever 
witnessed in these most t mperate isles 


Hers len-coloured heir was hanging down her back,” as the 
her kid over her 














Cae 


ae 
in 


™ 
eee 
“ge 


os 
<a ero 


~ 


ns 


ES 
=> 


ea 


Pao os Set 








S onaiinetidiiiameatianiie necdieaiite 
~ 


— oe 


ee en Sa ee 








Serene ates 
—— 


- 


























A SON OF THE SOIL. 


‘What is the soil like ab 
“Well, Zur, when it rains it 


Tourist. 
Int lligent Native.— 


Woe is Me, Zurafa! 


RUMINATIONS RESPECTING A RUEFUL RUMINANT. 
[‘* Giraffe—from the Arabic, zurafa (long-necked).’’- —-Di tionary 

of Derivatives. 

Arrer their kind, by two and two 

Should al] creatures dree their world-weird through, 

From the ** conqueror worm ”’ in burial yard 

To the skyward-towering camelopard 

Woe is me, Zurafa! 


But, hark the sigh from the sacred Zoo, 

And mark the One, where there should be Jwo ! 
Oh, the lonely path of life is hard 

lor our sole surviving camelopard 


Woe is me, Zurafa! 


What skills a tallness divine, if you 
Have no other “ divinely tall’’ to woo? 
And the eves are dimmed, and the bliss is marred 
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Spoiling a Spook. | 
(‘The Gravesend ghost has _ been 
‘laid.’ It apppears that rats were the 
cause of the mysterious sounds.”’"—Daily 


Paper.) 


LEND, O lend attentive ear, 
Rats ! 
While is told a tale of fear. 
Something such strange sound did make, 
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Gravesend folk began to quake, oa 
All was weird, and no mistake. ‘\ f 
Rats ! 


In the middle of the night, \ 
Rats ! 
Something filled all souls with fright. 
Spirits seemed to prowl in hosts; 
Spite of sturdy manhood’s boasts, 
Gravesend folk grew pale as—ghosts. 
Rats ! 


‘ 
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Hardy venturers searched, and found 
Rats 
Were the authors of the sound. 
Great the pity. ‘Gravesend ”’ looks 
Quite a likely name for spooks 
To include among their nooks 
Rats ! 
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Stranger, should vou e’er be led, 
Rats! 

To imagine things of dread, 

Should their craft 

Calmly ‘* wink the other eve,”’ 












Think of Gravesend—up and cry 
‘Rats !” 
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(For Cartoon Verses see page 108.) 











} <a 4 . 
; k- 
7] 
he < 
ey a 
/ * _ 
| —, 6 « 
— ~ - < 
~ —— : ~— a 
| ——— = | 
Zi , = .' 
oa —_——— ia ee : 
D ———— ™ ——— Ps ae Ee 
| en eT” wy”) a ; 
Fry a pee _ = Tee 5 : 
- % 
| ry 
> 
7 -% 
1 = 
| be 
| ap 8 
| 


een ad 


ry 
va 


1 





OcToBER 5, 























= tes eee ee 





ee mee 


| | 110 $ a FUN. OcroBER 5, 1897. 














Mrs. Salt sniffed loudly. But she held the position, being so 

Boarder-land. pleased that the Major could not pass without asking her to move, 

| and this he scorned todo. And so they sat there in awful silence 
| glaring at each other. = 7 ‘ 

r SCNT? r That stupid parrot of Mrs. Ramstairs, thinking it was another 

No, 5.—“ OSCULATION. | pair of cates poouilineder making a curious osculatory sound 

Major Ports was very angry, though ‘‘Miss Dimsdale’ looked | that he has acquired since ‘‘Miss Dimsdale’’ came here, and of 

relieved at Mrs. Salt’s interruption, and skipped away to join her which he is rather proud. Mr. Hepcote and ‘“‘ Mists Dimsdale ” 


husband (Mr. Hepcote), who stood biting his lips savagely. always blush when they hear it. I wonder who he learnt 
itfrom. It began to grow rather monotonous, and I thought I 


might seek amusement elsewhere, when I heard a slight rustle out- 
| side, Was Mrs. Ramstairs listening again? The door was ajar, so 
I stole round the corner, and peeped. 

It was not Mrs. Ramstairs this time, but— wonders will never cease 
—it was Mrs. Scroggie and Miss Dowday, who were standing there, 
with bated breath, and listening for all they were worth. A look of 
horror crossed their faces as ‘* Poily,’”’ the parrot, commenced his 
kissing sound again. 

‘‘There! ’’ whispered Mrs. Scroggie; ‘‘ did you ever hear the like, 
and in a public room, too? She may bea neighbour of yours, dear, 
but I must say she’s a very forward young thing.” 

Mrs. Salt a very forward young thing! By my sacred ancestry of 
Egypt, the absurdity of the thing made my whiskers tingle. But I 
saw it all then. These two ladies had been foxing a pair of turtle- 
doves, and caught a vixen instead. 

“ Outrageous!’’ whispered back Miss Dowday, ‘ I’ll write to her 
this very night, and she will come down at once and fetch 


By Mrs. Ramstaigs’ Cat. 
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other t 
her home again.’ 
‘Sod y dear, and then perhaps, having a fair field, you might in- 
Mr. Hepcote to t Pre 
Just so, dear auntie,”’ hastily whispered Miss Dowday, and who 
knows, perhaps the Major might be induced to propose at the same 
time, and then we'll have a double 

‘* Hush !’’ said Mrs. Scroggie. ‘ Don’t let them hear, or you'll 
spoil all. There! There they goagain! I never heard such kissing 
in all my life.” 

If only those poor deluded ladies could have seen the expressions 
of Mrs. Salt and the Major, neither daring to retreat and so give 
the victory to the other, while “ Polly’? kept on smack! smack ! 
smack ! 

‘ Really,” said Miss Dowday, at last, ‘I think it my duty to in- 
terfere in this disgraceful scene. Come what may, I'll put a stop 
to it.” 





duce 





THE MAJOR DREW HIMSELF UP, 


“ Let’s get out of this, Rosie,’”’ he whispered; “it’s too awful fon 
anything. Two minutes more and I should have beaten that senile 
image into a pulp. Come down to the beach, and have an ice, or a 
goat ride, or something. Make love to my wife, indeed!” 

* Don’t be silly, Jack,” she whispered back; ‘ it’s not the Major's 
fault. We are here under false pretences, and must take the conse- 
quences. Mrs. Salt will keep him engaged while I slip off. Wait 
for me outside.” 

They went off together, laughing and talking. Major Potts ros 





to follow, but Mrs. Salt waived him gently into his chair. He 
cf { be lie what in Teun) f tk utspr ken wid  # 
The vow folk don’t want you, Majo I recollect the time 
when Salt was spoons on me. We didn’t want any old fogie 
I n’} no." 
The M are himself uy t | and h t ed ] rp! 
: He, howeve ed Vallo mething, a rn round 01 
M Si hing] 
; NI t r manner ! hat 1 ul 
: obs ure ! What do vou mean bv ‘old fi qey a ae ] idam, I may 
look prematurely old, it is fighting the enemies of my country, 
madam, and saving the hearths, homes, and honour of Old England. gang 
f 


My years do not yet number forty.” 

“Oh! all right, Major. Don’t give it away if you don’t loike. I 
ain’t afraid of my age; I’m fifty-three, ] am. Same age as Salt 
was When he put up the shutters for the last time. Toor old 
chap !’ 

Why can’t this woman—-good natured, old soul—just say one 
sentence without seasoning it with that infernal *‘Salt.”’ He 
seems as essential to her. speech as the condiment is to her food. 

‘*T am not interested in your family history, Mrs. Salt,”’ said th: 

ur late husband was no doubt a very 


Major, after a pause. “ 














worthy sort in his small shopkeeping way, and, I daresay, a very 

resper table 3 decent man.” 
“Yes! He was aman, and that’s more than some people can DovBLeD UP WITH LAUGHTER. 

say!’’ retorted Mrs. Salt. ‘‘ But don’t you dare cal] him ‘ respect 

able’ in that tone of voice, or vou’'ll he | mn te \\ ! Y) } red Mrs. Sey e | 
_ \\ > Vi { | t} 1 { t J ? ? ) 
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‘Not if we go down on our hands and knees and peep in at the 
bottom of the door.” 

Oh! Polly you are my friend for life. To see those two creatures 
crawling on all fours, their heads almost touching the floor, was a 
sight never to be forgotten. 

They had nearly reached the desired line of vision when a voice 
behind them said very quietly, ‘‘ Will you kindly allow me to pass?” 

They sprang to their feet with a great scramble, and turned to 
face ‘* Miss Dimsdale,’ who stood there, calmly enough, but there 
was @ Curious gleam in hereyes. Mr. Hepcote, who accompanied 
her, retired behind the curtain in the passage, doubled up with 
laughter. 

“Oh, you dear old things,’’ he said as soon as he had suffi- 
ciently recovered, ‘‘ What were you playing? A new parlour 
game of ‘all fours,’ or trying to emulate ‘ Maudie,’ the cat ? Do, do 
it again. It’s too deliciously funny for anything. Wait a minute, 
though, Mrs. Ramstairs, and the rest haven't seen it. I'll call 
them.” 

‘‘T will see who it is,’ exclaimed Mrs. Scroggie, with a vicious 
look at Hepcote, and she rushed into the room followed by her 
niece. 

‘‘Oh!’’ she screeched, as she fell swooning into Miss Dowday’s 
arms. ‘It is Major Potts and Mrs. Salt, and they were kissing 
each other !”’ 





“Fun” in Earnest. 
WHAT HE THINKS OF THINGS IN GENERAL. 
By THE *‘ ENFANT TERRIBLE.” 


THERE is no more ardent Imperialist than I, and none laughs 
more heartily at the stupid folks at home who would give to our 
Indian subjects the rights of full self-government. We know that 
they can no more govern themselves than the African pigmies. But 
while we sneer at their efforts at self-government and at their pre- 
liminary attempts to deal with the plague, we must sneer now in a 
spirit of humility. Remember Maidstone! ‘There’s an object- 
lesson for you in English local government! We do not yet know 
who is to blame, but this we do know, that, to save a paltry £40_a 
year, the local authorities there refused to have the water examined 
except at long intervals. Even native Indians could not possibly 
have committed a worse folly than that. 

* * * 

There will probably be a careful overhauling all through the king- 
dom after the awful business at Maidstone—but in a little while 
everything will be forgotten until another calamity happens some- 
where else. How soon we forgot Worthing, when the same thing 
happened from the same cause only a littie while ago. There is 
something rotten in affairs somewhere, and the remedy, surely, is 
that the central authority in London must get a tighter hold of the 
local busybodies and direct them, and take charge of them 
generally. A little typhoid goes a very long way; better a little 
less local freedom and a little more national safety, say I. 


* 


Mr. Morley’s speech at Arbroath has taken us all by surprise; we 
had entirely forgotten the existence of a Radical party; and here 
comes Mr. Morley, and slates the Government in excellent style, for 
all the world as though there really was an Opposition. Iam glad 
to see it; things were getting very dull, and it will do the Govern- 


ment no harm to be prodded a bit by clever adversaries 


«= - 


All the same, Mr. Morley talked a lot of the good old nonsense we 
well. He thinks our Grecian policy shameful. What 
would he have? An Anglo-Grecian Alliance hurling defiance at 
Russia, Germany, Austria, France, Turkey, and the rest of them? 
What stupidity. But for England, Greece would have been wiped 
almost off the face of the earth. It is Great Britain that has stepped 
in between Greece and the ruin brought about by her own criminal 
folly. And Mr. Morley knows it. 


~~ ” 


KNOW SO 


The delay in marching to Khartoum is horrible, especially 
horrible since Russia and France threaten to forestall us on the 
Upper Nile. What is the reason of it ? Haven't we enough troops, 
or what ? For goodness sake—I echo 51! let us be 
orm 1 ecard te Egypt and the Soudan. We re ally 1 i\ 


re that we can afford to be pusilianimous in 
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To the Shorn Paderewski. 
AFTER ‘ THE CUTTING OF THE Harr” in “ NoctrEs AMBROSIAN.”’ 
[“‘ Paderewski has had his hair cut.”—Press.] 


As when, though heretofore the glad 
Possessor of some pseudo-Strad., 
The owner, finding he’s been “ had,” 

Doth grimly growl and swear, 
So will thine erst admirers vow, 
With gloom-lined cheek and brow, that thou 
Art no true Paderewski now— 

Since the cutting of thy hair! 


The keyboard still thou’lt strongly clutch, 
Or skim (at need) with dove-like touch 
Will hearers still be moved to such 
Applause as once they were ? 
Ah, no! they'll find (less rapture held) 
Some charm unwoven, some magic quelled, 
gue illusion, all dispelled 
by the cutting of thy hair! 
Yet fret not o’er thine act unwise ! 
Dame Nature to the rescue flies, 
And on thy pate will soon re-rise 
The aureole grand and fair. 
And then—ah! please remember, then, 
That thine adorers (maids and men) 
Will old thee blameless ne'er again 
lor the cutting of thy hair ! 


some vague 
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school this 


get him a classical coach at home.” 


Mamma.— No, dear. Harold is not going back to 
term. We are 


Tommy. ‘Is that a motor car, mother?”’ 
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Wenmers Ce 


ice-cream Vendor.—“I should like to go out to them Klondyke 


gold mines, Bill.”’ 


Bill.—‘‘ Why! it 'd be no use you goin’; yer ’d never stan’ ther 
cold. They sye as in ther winter heverythink’s ice ‘cept ther 
gold.” 


1.C.V. (indignantly ).— Well, wot o’ that; aint I worked in ice 
an’ lived on ice this ten year or more ?”’ 


Sharks Ahoy! or The Great Seal. 
A FARCE IN ONE ACT. 

‘Lord Salisbury is said to have refused to take part in the 
Behring Sea Fisheries Conference if Russia and Japan send repre- 
sentatives to it, on the ground that they are not concerned in the 
controversy. A Washington telegram, however, states that the 
conference will be held whether Great Britain is represented or 
not.”’"— Daily Paper.) 

Dramatis Persone: 


Lord Salisbury ....e00- . <An Honest Jack Tar. = 
Uncle SQW ccccsocecece A Confidence-trick Practitioner. 
rr |) vy } 7 , 

Tom Skee (a Russian) Confederates of Uncle Sam. 
Li-Lo (A Japanese).....- 


A Paper Boy. 
A Parlous Strait near North 


Enter Lord Salisbury whistling 
They embrace, and wink at 


Scene : 


Curtain rises on empty stage. 
“ Rule Britannia.” Enter Uncle Sam. 
the audience over each other's shoulder. 


Uncle Sam.—' Wa-al, I fguess this is friendly, Britisher, derned 
friendly. Shake.” 


(They shake and embrace again.) 


Salisbury.—' Now, about those seals, you know?” 

U. S.—‘* Wa-al, I reckon them seals belong to me. 

Salisbury.—* Ah!” (Proceeds to take his coat off.) 

U. §.—‘* Stay, stranger. I don’t want to fight; but, by Jingo, if 
I do!” 

Salisbury.—‘‘ You'll excuse me, uncle, but you are taking the 
— out of my mouth.” 

’. S.—Why, yes. And you are taking the seals out of my sea.” 

Salisbury ar ‘That be Now, look here, I came out here to 
confer—— ”’ 

U. S.—*So did I. By the bye, I have invited—(Enter Tom Skee 
and Li Lo)—some friends of mine. Let me introduce—— 7 

pene —‘‘I think I know these gentlemen.”’ 

. S.—‘* Wa-al, then, you know two of the nicest, spry est, up-to- 

d we ‘s gentlemen about. Now, what I want you to do is this. Show 
your confidence in me.”’ 

Salisbury.—‘‘ Oh, that’s it, is it ?”’ 

U. S.—“ Yes, sir, that is just it. Show your confidence in me. 
You know me and I know you. Let us trust each other.” 

Salishury.—“ But I’ve trusted you already. How about that 
money owing, eh?” 


Just so.”’ 





U. S.—‘* Now, look here, don’t let a mere matter of money come 
between us. It’s not my fault. I should like to pay, but my 
family, which is the smartest, brightest, all-firedest family going, 


won't let me pay nobody. So, whatI thought was this. You andI 
and my friends here might confer, and if the decision goes against 
you, well you'll pay; and, if the decision goes against me, you’ll 
show your confidence in me, and wait. See?”’ 

Salisbury.—‘‘ Yes, I see. I’m very much obliged and all that, 
but I’ve been had that way already, and, you’ll excuse me, I’m 
sure, I am really not taking any.”’ 

U. S. (weeping).—‘‘ Then you refuse the olive branch. 
no confidence in your old uncle, you——”’ 

Salisbury.—*‘ Wait a bit. If you like to send those fellows about 
their business, I’ll confer, otherwise I’m off—right off.”’ 

U. S. (with dignity)—“ Very well, sir, very well. 
send my friends away, and we shall confer without you.” 

Salisbury.—‘ Then I wish you good morning, gentlemen, and I 
also wish you may get it.’ 

(Exit Salisbury.) 

(A whispered conference is held, during which expressions such 
as *“* Dark night,” ‘* Behind him,” “‘ Knife him,” and other phrases 
peculiar to American diplomacy are heard.) 


(Enter Paper Boy.) 


You have 


I shall not 


Boy.—‘“ Paper—special—ev’ nin’ pa—per! Alarming noos from 
England.’ (Uncle Sam buys paper and opens it hurr iedly ; the others 


look over lis shoulder.) 

U. S.—‘*‘ Why—well—listen here. ‘ A flying squadron left Devon- 
port yesterday with sealed orders !’”’ 

Tom Skee.—‘* Well, I must be off. So sorry. 
ness !”’ 

Li Lo.—* So must I. 


Important busi- 


Going your way, too. 
(Exit both.) 

(Uncle Sam looks mildly round him and faints away.) 

(Curtain.) 


Good bye!” 


TiIME’s rav-ages show people's ages. 


‘“ Tick "’-LIsH Bustiness.—Asking for credit. 


FLowerRY LANGUAGE.—*“ All a-growin’ and a-blowin’ ! ”’ 


THE DRINK QUEsTION.—‘ W ie turn is it to pay?’ 
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‘Delicious and ‘Nutritious. 


BIRD'S 
CUSTARD 


POWDER. 


Enhances the acceptability of every 
Sweet Dish or Fruit. 


NO EGGS! NO TROUBLE! NO RISK! 





NO 





Comuys 


“Refreshing and Invigorating fo the 
jaded mind and body; delicious to the 
palate; and absolutely unadulterated.” 


ALKALIES USED 


ESTABLISHED 18%. 


Needham’s 
Polishing 


Paste. 


The most reliable 
and Brilliantly 


dlishing Brass, Copper, 
Platinoid, &c. id everywhere. 


Bole Manujactwrers : 
JOSEPH PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 


London Office : St. George's Horse, Hastcheap, E C. 





. Britannia 


—Famity DOCTOR. 
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